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ALPHONSINE D’ARGENNES ; 
OR; 
THE VICTIM OF AMBITION. 


In Continuation. 


IN these games it was usual 
for the ladies to be on the side of 
those combatants, whose valour 
excited their interest, and the de- 
sire of pleasing gave the Cheva- 
liers increased strength, and pro- 
mised a double value to victory. 


Mademoiselle d’Argennes, who 
hal not obServed the attention 
with which the Chevalier de Fon- 
tange had examined her features, 
pleased with his graceful air, de- 
clared herself on his side. Her 
eyes naturally followed him in his 
career, and she did not conceal 
her joy when he gained any ad- 
vantages over his rivals. 


The games had scarcely ended 
when the. Chevalier approached 
our heroine’s party to inquire of 
Madame de Ligny, his aunt, who 
that lovely young lady was that 
had accompanied her to the tour- 
hament ; but before he could ask 
her the intended question, she ad- 
dressed him, saying :- —“Approach 
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Sir, and thank Mademoiseile d' Ar- 
rennes for the wishes she-has ex- 
pressed in your favour.” “ Dear 
Madam,” interrupted the embar- 
rassed Alphonsine, “ you are -vo- 


tune believe that he is more in- 
debted to me than to all those 
around us, who were equally (¢si- 
rous of seeing him conquer.” 
“ What,” replied he, “is it nothing 
that you should have felt some in- 
terestin my sucgess ? but I pre- 
sume you are unwilling that I 
should owe you any gratitude, as 
every one on beholding you must 
feel a much livelier sentiment.” 


Madame St. Clare, who per- 
ceived the confusion which this 
speech had produced in hér young 
friend, endeavoured to change the 
conversation, by speaking of the 
elezance of the festivals, and the 
amusements of the day ; but the 
Chevalier always returned to the 
same point, and with so much de- 
licacy, that Alphonsine could not 
mistake the impression she had 
made on him. 


The ladies now entered their 
carriage, and the Chevalier flew to 
his aunt, to inquire who Macde- 
moiselle d’Argennes was, how long 
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she had been at Paris, and how 

he came to be with Madame St. 
Clare? She related to him all she 
knew respecting her birth and the 
fortune of Monsieur d’Argennes ; 
aid ditt not conceal from him that 
the Count de Puymarais was great- 
ly smitten with her. This intelli- 
gence was a severe blow to the 
Chevalier ; he could not, howev- 
er, dissemble his sentiments for 
her. Madame de Ligny strove to 
combat thems but Foniange: repli- 
ed that they were teo'deeply root- 
ed for him not to employ every 
means of gaming the young, ludy’s 
affections. | 


\ 


The next diy his assiddities:at 
Madame St. Clare’s were equal 
to those of the Count. They were 
not long in discovering each other 
to be rivals, and were minute ob- 
servers: of each othei’s conduct ; 


but their dispositions were widely: 


different. The Count de Puyma- 
rais, naturally haughty,.and filled 


with conceit, wished the world not - 


only to applaud, but tobe inter- 
ested in all his transactions. The 
Chevalier de Fontange, on the 
contrary, only prized his: reputa- 
tion as it was supported by the tes- 
timony of an-approving conscience. 
He was€he most charming man 
in existence when he wished to 
be so ; but. he did not throw away 
his friendship indiscriminately on 
all, but reserved it for those who 
were worthy of his esteem. 


Alphonsine’s heart secretly gave 
him the preference ; but on that 


jaa 
account, from prudential motiyes, 
she treated him with more ‘cold 
ness than his rival. The Cheva- 
lier, whe did net divine her tho’ts, 
was in despair at her conduct, -“ If 
I may. judge,” said he to her, in 
one of their interviews, “by the 
condes¢ension with ‘whieh yow 
treat the Count de Puymarais, any 
one who would love you might 
consider himseif unfortunate, as 
he woud seek to please you with- 
out hope. Atlus! Mademoiselle; 
Ican no longer conceal my affec- 
tion 3.ycu would throw me into the 
most acute despair, were you to re- 
ject my suit ;. and) can I doubt 
that yeu wouid, when my unhappy: 
fate gives me the. Count de Puy- 
murais fora rival.” 


Iphonsine, who neither ex- 
pected this declaration, nor the 
Chevalier’s reproaches ; was so 
much affected by them, that yield- 
ing to the favourable sentiments 
she entertained for him—‘ No, 
Sir,” she replied, with an enchant- 
ing smile, “ you do not think he 
is preferred to you, or even that he 
is your rival?’ Tne joy she now 
beheld: in the Chevalier’s expres- 
sive eyes, warned her of what she 
had just declared, and she blushed 
deepiy. How amiable did her 
confusion appear to Fontange, and 
how easily did he divine what had 
occasioned:it! The thanks with 


which he overwhelmed her, con- 
tributed to increase it ; and de- 
lighted with the confession he had 
obtained, he took his leave, thro’ 








motives of delicacy, as he saw how 
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mucis the conversativa embarrass- 
ed Mademoiselle d’Argennes. 


When alone, how severely did 
she reproach herself; how vexed 
wus she to have allowed her secret 
tobe discovered. ‘ How,” ex- 
claimed she, “shall I be able to 
support the eyes of the Chevalier 
in presence of the Count? How 
can I behave te the latter as I have 
done til now, after having ac- 
knowledzed to the former that he 


had nothing to fear from him ? | 


They will both read my thoughts, 
what opinion will they have of me ? 
Alas! this is the fruit of my im- 
prudent behaviour ! whither will 
it lead me ? Many women whose 
conduct has been the most crimi- 
nal, have not been more guilty 
than myself in the outset—Ah! 
let me fly before I fall into the 
same snares ; let me forever re- 
_ ounce the frivoious hope of being 
settled in the world ; if I had weli 
thought, how could I have flatter- 
ed myself !—Heavens ! how great 
ha> been my error! I will return 
to the peaceful retreat of my con- 
vent ; there my heart will regain 
its lost tranquiility ; I shall not 
have to reprouch myself; I shall 
be free from my present cruel re- 
ficxions, and the fear of falling 
again into similar errors.” 


This resolution taken, Alphon- 
sine was repairing to Madame St. 
Ciare’s apartment, to request her 
permission to put it in practice, 
when Mademoiselle de Fienne was 
announced, who had the day be- 


fore arrived ivom the country, 
| whexe she had spent several 
' months. Our heroine was not 
sufficiently vain to wish to make a 
parade of the hearts she had gain- 
ed, und indeed hér late conduct 
was a Powerful motive for her to 
_ be silent on that subject, even to 
wards her whom she still thought 
| herearliest friend. She said that 
it was ratver through duty that 
she had yielded to the desires Ma- 
dame St. Clare had expressed of 
keeping her so long from her con- 
vent; but thatit was now time for 
her to leave Pwis, and that in a 
very few days she intended re- 
turning to the Abbey of Reigny.— 
* Ah, my friend,” exclaimed Ma- 
‘demoiselle de Fienne, “ what a sad 
trick you wish to play me ; what, 
you would be so unkind as to leave 
me atthis time ?—No, my dear, 
you must stay if you please, you 
would not refuse to be present at 
my marriage. I must add te the 
happiness, of espousing my lover, 
that of enjoying the presence of 
my friend.”—“ You ate going to 
be married ?”—“ Yes, in eight 
days I shall no longer bear the 

name of Fienne.”—* The Count 
de Morsaing is then the happy 
man.” Yes, itis he, and yet it 
is not he, for that was a, false title 

my lcver had assumed ; I have 
heard the reason of bis adopting: 
it, but paid little attention to it; 
the person who bore it remains, 
and that is all I care about. It is 
not then the Count de Morsaing 
y whois to be my husband, but the 
| Chevalier de Fontange. He is 
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not, however, yet acquainted with | 
his happiness. It is the day afier 
to-morrow that the ceremony of , 
the interview is to take place ; bis 
father and mine have settled every. 
thing with the greatest. secrecy, 
and we are‘come to Paris, to cele-- 
braie the marriage.” . 
What a blow was: this intelli- 
gence for Aiphonsine ! none could 
have been more dreadful. 1t was 
now that the imprudence of. her 
conduct struck her with. tenfold 
Weight. Aman to whem she had 
had the weakness: to sew her 
partiality was on the point of mrar-- 
riage with another:. this reflec- 
tion overwhelmed her with grief, 
and her pride. was greatly hurt. 
It was a severe sirugeie for her 
te conceal lier agitation; but her 
resolution to leave the capital was 


now a thousand times stronger | 


than before, and she determined to 
set off the next day if possibie. 
Before terminating this interview, 
our poor heroine could not help 
shewing a little of the vexation she 
had endured.—** Go,’’ said she, 
“« Mademoiselle de Fienney. and 
enjoy the happiness which awaits 
you. I.should be cruel were I to 
detain you any longer. I thank 
you for what you have confided to 
me #it is more precious to me 
than. you: are aware of. But 
friendship should forget all her 
rights when Love and Hymen are 
about to triumph. I should be an- 
gry with myself were I to rob you 
of their charms even: for a mo- 
ment.” 








‘Thus terminated this painful 
conversation, which probably wiié 
be thought rather ill-natured. Ma- 
demoiselle de Fienne retired, and 
Aiphonsine shut herself up in her 
chamber. “She had not been there 
long when Madame St. Clare 


}came :—“] was right, my dear 


chiid,”” suid she, “to think you 
wouid.muke your fortune, for now 
| beiieve i to be secure. The 
Count de Puymarrais has just left: 
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me ; I, wil not tell you all the fine 
things he ha&been saying of you; 


but I must net conceal from you 


iat he has made you.an offer of 


- nis hand, that his felicity depends: 


on your accepting his suit; and 
his ardent desire is that you will 
‘deign to.accept from-him a rank 
-amdi fortune which he longs to lay 
at your feet.—But how is this? 
you do not answer me; you cast 
| your eyes. on the ground—you re- 
ally astonish me.. Is there any: 
thing to reflect on so flattering a 
proposal, and which ought to sur= 
pass your expectation? Do you 
. doubt the Count’s honour ?”—* I 
feel, madame that since he has ex- 
plained himself: to you, I have no 
right to judge otherwise than fa- 
vorably of him,” replied Alphon- 
sine ; “ and yet I must own that: 
Lam not satisfied. Fhe great dis- 
‘parity which exists between the 
Count’ and myself, hurts much 
more than it flatters me. The 


more I feel it my duty to be grate-- 
ful, the more I dread being under 
the necessity of being so.” “ Why: 
shou'd this sentiment be so pain- 





: ful to you towards aman who, 23° 
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you acknowledge, possesSes your 
esteem, and who is justly consider- 
ed one of the worthiest of mortais ! 
Come, my deur, be sincere, ag. ce 
that you would have less hesita- 
tion if the sume .proposals came 
from the Clicvaiier de Fontange 
Am Lnot right?’ “ Ah, madam 
I entreat you forgive me, and lx 


not so unjust towards me. The | 


Chevalier entertains no affection 
for me, he never has; I should 
dave been much ceceived, had i 
supposed he ever bestowed a tho’i 
on me.—Macdemoiscile de lienne. 


who has just jeit me, informed mc | 


that heis on the eve of marriage 
with her, and that already iw 
“ Weil !*interrupted Madame St. 
Clare, “you haye then a double 
motive for accepting the hund of 
the Count, that of enjoying ad the 
advantages which he. ofiers -you, 
and that. of punishing the Chev.- 
lier for having wished to. deceive 
you into a belief that he loved 


93 


you. 





This idea of revenge had some 
weight with Alphonsine. A wo- 
man will seldom agree exactly that 


she is not beloved ; she may fear 
it, butit is seldom that she can be - 


persuaded.of:it. Notwithstanding 


the affection Mademoiselle de - 


Fienne pretended. the Chevalier 
entertained for her, her friend 
thought she was assured he would 
not hear of her marriage with the 


Count without much vexation.’ 


Another reason also smiled upon 
her ; which was, that of being up- 
on an equality with Mademoiselle 


es 
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de Fiennes. When she reflected 
on the Count’s conduct, the delica- 
cy of his proceedings now appear- 
ed to her so noble, that she almost 
eprouched herself.for not having 
distinguished him frem his rivals ; 
in short, all seemed now to con- 
tribute to make her think more 
favourab!y. of him. 


Llowever, previous to entering 
into any engagement, s'.e deter- 
mined to have a conversation with 
nim, and te acquaint him with 
what ought to prove a barrier to 
their union. 


/ 


She accordingly ‘requested ‘to 
ee hilin, ar! cfer. having thanked 
iim for his antentions towards her, 
she continued :—* You have heard 
of the obscurity of my birth, Count, 
a man of your rank ought.to give 
sn account to the world of all his 
acuons. That which you wish to 
perform-in my favour, will proba- 
vy be disapproved of; -1 flatter 
myself that my-conduct would jus-- 

tify you -in some measure, but fer 
that the world must wait; this is 
a tedious method, which is not 
always sure. and rareiy -effaces 
first.impressions. But 1 will sup- 
pose that in the end it may-meet 
with some success, you will, ne- 
vettheless have been exposed to 
many disagreeable cireumstances, 
no one will dare to mention your 
marriage, and that will be a silen 

reproach; the world and society 
will nd longer offer you the sam 

delights they bave done hitherto. 


(To be continued.) Bi 
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BiOGRAPHICAL, 
LADY ELEANOR BUTLER, 
, AD. 
MISS PONSUNBY: 


The fair Recluses of Llangollen. 


> 


( Continued.) 


THE interior of the house is 
deligzhtiul on account of the just 
proportion, «nad distribution of the 
apartments, the elegance of tne 
o:maments and furniture, and the 
admirable view wiieh you enjoy 
from ail the windows; the draw- 
iny-room is adorned with charm- 
in:; landscapes, drawn and colour- 
ed from nature, by Miss Ponson- 
by. Lady Eleanor is a great pro- 
ficient in music ; and their solita- 
ry habitation is filled with embroi-: 
dery by them both, ef wonderful 
execution. Miss Ponsonby, who 
writes the finest hand I ever saw, 
has copied a number of select pie- 
ces in verse and prose, which she 
has ornamented with vignettes and 
arabesques, in the best taste, and 
which form a most valuable col- 
lecircon. Thus the arts are culti- 
vated there ‘with equal modesty 
and success, and their productions 
a’e admired with a feeling that is 
not experienced elsewhere; the 
spectator observes with delight 
that so much merit is secure in 
this peaceful retreat from the 
shifts of satire and envy, and that 
talents unaccompanied wich osten- 
tation and pride, have there never 
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/ long time awake. 


coveted any suffrages but those of 
fiiendsiip. x , 


Tiis evening was a‘ scene of 


| enchantment for me; not one 


patiful reflection disturbed its fe- 
licity. 1 retired‘ to rest, but my 
ihnagination was 8o fully occupied 
with what I had seen and heard, 
that ny thoughs kept me for a 
At length, I 
was just failing asleep, wien I 
was roused by the most melocious. 
sounds. I iistened in great asto- 
nishmeur ; it was not music, but 
ah indistinct and Celestial harmony 
which penetrated my very soul. I 
aiscovered that it was produced by 
a violent wind which had jus: thea 
arisen ; my ear dislinguishea the 
distant noise and the whistling 
usually heard on such occasions, 
but the winds changing their na- 
ture as they approached this asy- 
ium of peace and friendship, form- 
ed only the most enchanting har- 
mony as they met its trees and its 
walls. I was stiangiy disposed to 
believe in prodigies; but never- 
theiess I was determined to inves- 
tigate the nature of this, but I 
durst net rise for fear of waking 
Mademoiselle d’Orieans, who was 
extremely fatigued with her jour- 


‘ey, and slept ina bed close by 


mine. ‘Fhe tempest suddenly 


ceased, andthe harmonious sounds 
appeared to be carried to a dis- 
tance by the retiring winds. I 
raised my head towards the hea- 
vens to catch the last tones of this 
celestial concert, which ~ seemed 
to be jost in the clouds. I listen- 
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ied with transport like St. Cecilia ; 
if I had had my herp in my hands |] herdsmen sitting upon the rocks 


T should certainly have dropped 
at; at that moment all terresticl 
music appeared totally spiritless 
and insipid. 


Next morning'the whole -mys- 


herds of goats, and a few scattered 


and playing upon the Irish. harp. 
Facing this rustic and melancholy 
scene,.the two friends have raised 
a verdant seat, shaced by two pop- 
lars, and thither they told me they 
often repair ‘in summer to read 


tery was‘expiained. On opening to.ether.the poems‘of Ossian. 


my window I[-found-in the batco- 
ny an Eolian harp, an instrumen' 
with which I was then unacquain- 
ted, and which, when the wind 
‘blows upon it, :produces such en- 
chanting sounds. : 


I walked out the whole ‘fore- 
noon with ‘the two friends; no- 
thing can equal'the charms of the 
‘surrounding scenery, and of the 
prospects which ~ the “ mountain | 
~whose summit they occupy com- 
maunds ; at this elevation they ap- 
pear the queens of the beautifui 
country at their feet. Towards 
the north they have a view of the 
village and of a wood; to the 
south along river washes the foot 
ef the mountain, and -fertilizes 
meadows of prodigious extent,.be-. 
yond which is discovered an am- 
phitheatre of hills covered with in- 
termingled trees and rocks. In the 
midst of this wild scenery, rises a 
majestic tower, which might be 
taken for the Pharos of this coast, 
but is only the ruins-of a magnifi- 
cent castle, once the residence of 
‘tthe prince of the country. This 
Solitary region was doubtless at 
that time flourishiag and populous, 
Now it is abandoned to nature alone, 


4 





‘On this day I experienced very 
different ‘impressions from’ those 
which ‘had excited in me. such en- 
thusiasm onthe preceding. Re- 
flexion and reason dispelled the 
lilusions which -had caused «me 
to envy the lot of the two friends. 
I thouxht them -quite as amiable, 
quite as interesting, but 1-was con- 
‘vinced-that they are much more 
to be pitied than admired. In this 
worid, where every thing succes- 
sively abandons "us, we ought.ei- 
ther to preserve as many ties as 
possible, or to break them all, and . 
devote ourselves, without reserve, 
to that Eternal Being, who cana 
alone accompiish our hopes, and 


| fix our wavering hearts.. In the 


natural state of society, family af- 
fections form a necessary succes- 
sion of -consolations in the course 
of life. ‘A husband affords com- 
fort forthe loss of amother ; at a’ 
later period the hand of a beloved 
child will dry other tears.; a bro- 
ther shares our ‘domestic-sorrows, 
and a faithful friend’makes amends 
for the treachery of a false one. 
Let us then cultivate all our con- 
nexions, and in this dangerous road 
which we are destined to travel, 





mothing is now to be seen in it but 





let us not reject any of our natural 
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stays, for if one fais us, anotuer 
wil at least support our weak- 


NCSS. 


The ereatest misfortune fora 
heart endued with sensibility, Is to 
cheii-h an exc.usive and passion- 
ale attachment fora fiail Gepend- 
ant being, from which it is liable 
to be parted by a thousand circum- 
stances, or to be forever separated 
by the hand of death. How pure 
soever this affection may be, still it 
will always be the source of pain- 
ful apprehensions ; ii it is exempt 
from remorse, it cannot be free 
from agonizing inquietude. 


\ 








From an English Paper. 


FATAL CATASTROPHE. 


The following is a more particular 
account of the tragical event which took 
piace on Sunday, the 26th of March, at 
Shuckburgh-Hall, near Rugby, in War 
wickshire ~ : 


Lieut. Sharp. was quartered at 
- Daventry.—The lady was the eid- 
est daughter of Sir  Stukeiey 
Shuckburg, Bart..a beautiful girl, 
of te age ofnineteen years ; and 
it appears. that the affection was re- 
ciprocal. He was admitted for 
some time as a visitor at the house, 
but upon discovering that his 
f.mily Connexions were pot so re- 
spectable as they had been conceiv- 
ec to be, he became no lenger a 
weicome guest ; and a rival had pro- 


posed his addresses to the young | 


as 


. 


1 dy. The Licut. and Miss Siuck- 
uczh had still probaviy some pri- 
vaie imerviews. On Sunday, the 
| 26th, at an early hour he rode up 
to the gates before Shuckburgh 
hall, with a servant, whom he de- 
sired td take the horse back to Da- 
ventry, adding,“ that he was come 
to stay.” He then went under the 


and called to her. She was heard 
to say, “+ F will be with you in the 


‘er, who overheard this, watcied 
them inte the garden. They walk- 
ed together into the summer- 
.ouse, and bolted the door! the 
yuuler followed ; when he reached 
se door, he distinctiy heard Mr, 
Sharp say, “ Willi you, my love, 
my sweetleve?” ‘Fo which Miss 
5. answered, “ Never! no, never!” 
—a<A pisto. at that instant went off, 
and in a few seconds another. The 
man immediately tried to force 
the door, but could not get dtimir, 
tance ; he heard ho greun er noise 


each. The family was now alarm- 
ed ;-and upon the door of the sum- 
mer-house being broken open, the 
shocked spectacle of two dead 
corpes presented itself! 


Two pistols had been used, and 
a third was found in the gen- 
tlemanes pocket. His pocket book 
lay open on the seat, and near tot 
a paper, on, which was written 
with a pencil, “I feared I should 
} not have the resolution to. perform 
the dreadful deed, but I find I-have.. 








‘This was probable written during 


window of .he lady’s bea-chamber, ° 


earden ia five minutes.” The but- - 


but that occasioned by the fall of? 
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' made sure above, with two or ‘hree 
men to guide the rope, and draw | 
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the few uunwes of suspense, be- | 
fore Miss Shuckburgh came into 
the garden. ; 


A few days before this dreadful 
occurrence ‘ook place, lieut. Sharp 
is 8.id to have disclosed to a broth- 
er officer his great, unhappiness on 
account of Miss S. and to have ad- 
ded, with indignation, “ Ifshe is | 
not to be my wife we shali both, 
in ashort timc, be eitlier in heaven 
or hell.” His body was remoyd on 
Wednesday, into Bedfordshire, for 
inci:ment. Miss Shuckbuigh will 
be interred in the family vauit at 
Shuckburgh. 


EXTRAORDINARY EFFECTS OF 
‘FEAR. 


In the time of the American | 
war, while the army had encamp- 
ed at Wesi-Point, a party of sol- 
diers discovered an eagle’s nest, 
half way down the vast precijice 
of the rock, adjacent to the fort ; 
in order to get at the nest, one of 


the soldiers was let down by arope | 


fastened round his _ middle, and 


hin up when he had executed his 
design —When he had descended 
near tothe nest, the eagle came 
upon him with hideous screams, 
aiming at his head—In this dilem- 
ma, he had no way to defend him- 
seif but by taking out his knife, 
with which he kept her off by 
striking at her, every time she 


prsses he made ather, he had the 

misfortune to strike the rope, and 

cut off two of the strands; and the 

other began to untwist, while his 

companions above drew him up 

as soon as possivie : In this situa. 
tion, he expected every moment 
the rope to part, when he must 
have failen from the tremendous 
height, and be dashed to pieces 
among the rocks ; but when al- 
most every prospect of life had 
ceased, he was drawn up to the 
top of the rock, when the remain- 
ing strand of the rope was nearly 
reduced to a wisp or two! The 
effect of this sudden and extraor- 
dinury instance of fear upon this 
mal was such, that.in the course 
of twenty-four hours the hair of 
his head from a coal black was 
turned as white as the whitest 
wool! ‘The man was about twen- 
ty-five years of age. 


———e 


THE REAL PHILOSOPHER. 


“© What bands of black diseases spread 
their wings : 

The peaceful egians of content invade : 

With deadly poison taint the chrystal 
springs ; 

With noisome vapours blast the verdant 
shade.” 


Ix the suburbs of St. Marcel, 
where poverty reigns, a spotted 
fever cut down the people iu hur- 
dreds. The confessors [adored ; 
the arms of the graveedigeers 
fiiled; the hearse roiled from 
door to door, and was never Cope 








came up to him; in one, of the 


tye <A reiniorcement otf priests 
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was called in to assist the dying— 
a venerable capuchin entered’ a 
low hovel where one of the vic- 


tims of contagion suffered; an | 
old man in dirty rags lay dying—a | 

- i 
bundle of straw served him for a |, 


covering and pillow. Noi a move- 


able, not a chair in the house—he 


had sold all during the first days 
of his sickness for a little broth— 
on his naked wall hung an axe and 
a saw. 


This was his whole possession, 
except the strength of his arms 
which he was not able to lift up. 


“Take courage, my friend, 


{said the confessor) it is a great | 


blessing God bestows on you to- 
day. You are gcing to depart 
from_a world where you know no- 
thing but misery. “ But misery ! 
(replied the dying man, with a 
feeble voice) you are mistaken ; I 
have lived contented, and never 
complained of my lot. I,never 
knew hatred nor envy. My sleep 
was tranquil— I labored in the day, 
but I rested at night—The instru- 


———— 


what tone to take ; he could not 
reconcile the miserable. thatch 
with the language of him who lay 
on it—recovering himself, he said 
—" My son, though this lite has 
not been unpleasant to you, you 
(i must, nevertheless, resolve to quit 
it, for we owe submission to God's 
will.’ 


if 





} 





“ Without a dovbt, (replied the 
dying man, with a firm tone of 
voice, and composed countenance, 
“allthe worid must pass in their 
_ turn.—TI have known how to live ; 
i know how to die—I thank God 
"for giving me life, and conducting 
' me through itto himself. I feel 
the moment approach—Adieu, 
my father.” This is the death-bed 
| ofa pious christian, and those the 
| Sweet rewards of virtue, and a clear 
| conscience, 





| 
| 


\ 
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VARIETY. 


Died, on Thursday, at noon, at his 


ments which you see, procured || house in Cjipntonp-street, after a 


ame bread, which I have exten 


lingering and painful iliness of se- 





with pleasure. I never envied the 
table ofthe rich—I have observed 
the rich to be more subject to dis- 
eases than their neighbours. I 
was. always poor, but was never 
sick until now. IfI recover health, 
which I do not expect, I will re- 
turn to labor, and continue to bless 
the hand of the God, which has 
hitherto cared for me. The as- 


veral months, which he bore with 


: 
_unexampied calmness and forti- 


tude, Thomas Holcroft, esquire, 
author of Hugh ‘Trevor, the Road 
to Ruin and a number of other 
works. He was in his 6]st year. 


Mr. Holcroft,s has been a life of 
literary labor. He possessed great 
natural endowments and a most 
burning desire ofknowledge. He 








tonished comforter knew not well 


owed all his attainments to his ows 





/ 








“thirst of information, and overcame 
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every impediment that suppressed 
the ardour of his mind. For sev-: 
eral years he wus a Comeciian of 
eni-ence in seve:a: re. ectabie 
provincial companies, ana came vo | 
London in the year 1778. irom 
that time till the day of jis lust ili- 
ness, he has been indet.tigably en- 
gaged in almost every cep..rtment 
of jiierature. He .cquired by sis : 





own assiduity, such a knowledge 
of the languages, as to enable lim 
to translate freely from the i*rench, 
Italian, and-German ; and his Dra- 
matic pieces, as weil as Novels, 
entitle aim to no ordinary praise 
as a fruitful and abie writer. We 
lament to say, that he has left an 
amiable wile and six children, the 
oldest of whom is only nine years, 
totally unprovided for.—He has 
also left two daughters by his first 
marriage. | 


Oswaldus Norkingerus, an in- 
comparable artificer, turned six- 
teen hundred platters out of ivory, 
in their proper figure, and yet 
were so thin and small that the 
whole number, all at the same 
time, were inclosed, in a cup turn- 
ed out of a common pepper-coin. 


A Russsian peasant has lately 
made a watch of singular and cu- 
‘tious workmanship. It is of the 
Size of an egg. Within it are re- 
tepresented the sepulchre: of our 


bh 








guards standing nigh. The watch — 
isa repeater. When the hour 


Stris€s, ‘he stone is suddenly ro'l- 
ed from the mouth of the sepul- 
chire, the :uare fall on their faces, 
an e's apyeay the bicssea women 
aie, ena teat muscis piayed 

uC. 1s usual to ve executed in 
Russia on Paschal Eve. 


A pedantic gentieman who was 
‘ravelling, and above common ‘an- 
sugges stopped at an Inn to get bis 
horse and himseif refreshinent. 
Seeing some boys, when he alight- 
ed, he ordered one to “ circum- 
ambulite his horse two or three 
limes round the mansion, then — 
permit him to inhale a moderate 


“quantity of .queous particies, af- 
| cer which to give him proper ve- 


etabie nutrviment, and he would 
make him pecuniary satisfaction. 


The boy being unaccustomed to 
such lan;;uage, ran into the house, 
and told his father that a prince 
vas without, who spoke French ; 
the father came. out, and heaiing 
the man scold, asked him what 
was the matter? Sir, savs the 
gentleman, I invoke ai! the genii 
attestis's that your offspring re 
jected me, and refuse! to put in 
practice my desises. Now, Sir, 
you I implore to enforce obedience 
upon them by correction, and then 
immediately provide some nutri- 
ous substance, to strengthen nae 
tute, cured over vegetable fuel, as 





lord, the stone closing it, and the 


I abhor the sulphurous tincture of 
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minerals—remember to get me 
some stimulus with it. 


The innkeeper, without hesita- 
tion, concluded him a madman, 
and with his wife, seized and tied 
him hands and feet, to a riag in 
the ‘bara floor, then went for a 
doctor, who put a blister on his 
back, which in three days brought 
him to his wandering senses. 


A circumstance has occurred, 
in the neighbourhood of a ‘large 
town in Hampshire, which has 
occasioned much conveisation. A 
young lady, twenty-three years of 
age, who will inherit a large pro- 
per'y at her father’s death, was 

‘discovered by him to be pregnant ; 
and on the enraged parent’s de- 
manding to know who had been 
her seducer, she, to his utter asto- 
nishment, answered, it was her 
mci!, Harriet. Harriet was im- 
meiiateiy called before him, and 
an examination took place, when 
it appeared that the young lady, 
during a visit last June,at a friend’s 
house, near London, became ac- 
quain'ed with a handsome youth, 
who was shop-lad at a circulating 
library, of whom she became ena-_ 
moured, and a secret martiage 
was the consequence ; but, fear- 
ing her father’s anger at such an 
unequal match, (the youth being 
poor) the idea of being obliged to 
part with him, gave birth to the 
following stratagem :—The youth 
assumed the female habit, and ac- 


companied his fair brice to her fa- 











TE 


ther’s house, where he has, until 
within this fortnight, figured away 
asher maid. “The old gentleman, 


however, is now recenciied to the 


joving couple, and Harry (alias 
Harriet) is as happy as wealti and 
beauty can make him. 





OBSERVATIONS. 


Fancy will have her share in 
fiiendship as wellas love. You 
must please, as well as serve. me 
betore I can love you as the friend 
of my heart. But the talents that 
please for an evening may not 
piease for a life. 
man soon runs through his stock 
‘of stories, mimicry and jests ; and 
tie wit by constantly repeated 
flashes, confounds and tires one’s 
intellect, instead of enlivening it 
with agreeable surprize ; but good 
sense can never tire, nor wear out; 
it improves. by. exercise, and in- 
creases in value the more it is 
known; the pleasure it gives in 
conversation, is lasting and satis- 
factory, because it is accompanied 
with improvement ; its worth is 
proportioned to the occasion that 
calls for it, and rises higher on the 
most interesting topics ; the heart 
as well as the understanding finds 
its account in it ; and our noblest 
interests are promoted by the en- 
tertainment we receive from such 
a companion, 
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YUNOT, DUKE OF ABRANTES. 


_ We have already mentioned the 
report, that this man, who made . 
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so considerable an appearance itt 
the campaign of Portugal, was 
porn in Ireland. A correspondent 
wishes us to give insertion to the 
following account on the subject : 


Junot is the son of a schco!-mus- 
ter, near Athy, in the county of 
Kildare, of the name of Julian ; 
and he now has a brother, a ser- 
jeant in the Waterford militia, 
and an uncommoniy good looking, 
powerful, and weil-conducted inan. 
He has a sister, too, who some 
years since received a letter from 
him, intimating that a fortunate 
occurrence in the field had intro- 
duced him to the favor of Bona- 


parte. 


Junot Is an exceéllent scholar, 


and for some years was an usher 


in the school of Mr. Dunn, near 
Athy, where he was much liked, 
though rather too fond of fight- 
inz. He attended all the boxing- 
Matches in the country ; and al- 
though he never entered the lists 
for money, would for love break 
the bones of any person who, from 


the same motives, chose to contend | 


with him. 
Lon, paper. 


4 ‘ 


London is ofall places the most 
convenient and: retired, for a man 
of small fortune : there every sort 
of refreshment is to be had inthe 
smallesc quantities ; and provided 
a man has a clean shirt and three 
pence in his pocket, he may talk 
as loud ia the coffee-house asthe 
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esquire of ten thousand pounds a 
year. No one asks how he lives, 
or where he dined. It is not so 


‘in the country—your neighbours, 


wanting that constant supply of 
news or amusement to be hadin a 
creat city, busy themselves in the 
minutest enquirics, not only scru- 
tinizing into the birth, parentage,’ 
education, and fortune of their 
neighbours, but even retailing the 
articles of their daily housekeep- 
ing, Insomuch, that- at the little 
chandier’s shop in every village, 
it is exactly known how many 
eges each inhabitant had io his 
last Sunday’s pudding. 


I onan 


‘A raw apprentice in a dry-goods- 
shop, being asked. by a lady to 
show her some silk hose, who en- 
quired how high (méaning the 
price) they came ? He very sim- 
ply and seriously answered, that 
he had never tried them on, but 
believed that they would reach 
above the knee. 


A Bricklayer working on the 
top of a house, accidentally fell 
through the rafters—O ! says a 
by-stander, I like such a_ fellow. 
mightily, for he is aman that 
goes through his work. 





A person, confined for debt, 
once forced the door of his prison, 
and made his escape. He was 
however retaken, and indicted for 
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the offence. It was contended on 
behalf of the gove:nment, ‘that 
the crime was the same as force 
ing the door of any other house ; 
to which the judze repiied—the 
comparison would have been just, 
if he had broken the door of the 
privon in order to get into it ; ‘and 
the first time such a thing happens 
bring the offender before me, and 
I will not fail to punish lim. 


—— 


The convent in which reposed 
the ashes ofthe ceiebr ited Laura, 
at Avignon, was two or three 
years ago. soid and demolished ; 
and the chapel, in which « tombe 
stone indicated her place offi:ter- 
ment, is transformed into a stabie 
for mules and jackasses. Of the 
inscription on her tomb, nothing 
now remains but “ Laura,” and 
“ reguiescat in face.” 


SAGACITY OF A DOG. 


A young man, gci: in >a place 
of public entertainnie::: at Paris, 
was told that his dog could not be 
permitted to enter; and the dog 
was accordingly left with the guard 
atthedoor. The young man had 
scarcely entered the lobby, when 
his watch was stolen. He return- 
ed to the guard, and prayed that. 
his dog might be admitted, as, 
through his means, he migat dis- 
cover the thief. The dog was 


suffered to accompany his master, ! 





Ltr ta, 


| who intimated to the animal that he had 
lost something. The dog set out im. 
mediately in quest of the strayed article, 
and fastened on the thief, whose guilt, 
on searching him, was made apparent, 
| he having no less than six watches in 
| his pocker, which being laid before the 
dog. he distinguished his master’s, tock 
| it up by the string, and bore it to him 
' in safety. 





Through an accident, which could 
not be repaired in tme for this week's 
pubhevtion, J am obhiged to omit ad 
vertis emen's onthe cover. The defici- 
ency shall be made up. 








MARRIED, 

On the 29th ult. by the Right Rev. 
Bishop Moore, Mr. Charies I. Nie 
chutus, of Phiiadelfhia, to Miss A- 
lic: inn Hoffman, daughier of Josi- 
ah Ogden Hoffman, Esq. of this ci- 
ty. 


DIFD, 

On Tuesdau night, after a short 
iliness, Kiiza A. C. Hoffman, 
youngest daughter of Josiah Ogden 
Hoffman, Esq. 

On Tuesday evening last, in the 
34th year of her age, after a long 
and fraiuful illness, which she bore 
with exemplary fortitude, Mrs, Ree 
becca Woodham, wife of James 


Woodham. 

At his seat at Haymount, in Fay- 
etteville, on the 20th ult. John Hay 
Esq. Attorney at law, in the 52d 
year of his age, for many vearsadis- 





tinguished and resftectable-man. 

















ae 





WEEKLY MISCELLANY. 








17S 

























For the Lady’s Miscellany. 





PROLOGUE 
TO THE DUKE OF BUCKING. 
HAM. 


As intended to have peen spoken 
by Mr. Harwood. 


Laprzs and Gentlemen, behold me | 
here 

Not Solus, for I bring hope, doubt, and 
fear— 

Hope in the vau—doubt trembling in 
the rear. 


A temale candidate for public favor, 
Te-night indulgence craves on her en- 
deavor ; 
The ladies, friendly to each other’s foi- 
ble, 
Will surely not condemn the well. 
_ Meant bauble ? 
And geitlemen, I'm sure I need not 
sue 

In vain, for kind protecting smiles from 
you! 

‘It may perhaps appear somewhat ro- 
mantic, 

To kill a Duke on this side the Atlantic; 
But tho’ he falls—ah, let him rise 
again— 

Live in your favor—of your notice vain. 
The hero of to-night, famous in British 
story, 


His doom foretold, a victim ‘shan to dasha 


' The assagsin pauiett for murder 


| But mounting high the ladder of ambi- 


— + — << 






Oo”, 





was 






the fushion ! 

Witness the murtyr"d sovereign of those 
days, 

Wise annals none can read without 
amaze. : 

Our hero, as we’re told by Mistress 
Fame, 

Gain’d by a handsome face a lofty 











name ; 





tion, 

Just stepp'd awry, and tumbled to per 

dition— 

We ™ murder but in jest, Hem? 

Shakspeare—Say, 

Shall he not live to die another day ? 

Oh gentle ladies—gentlemen so kind, 

What shall I say to calm our author’s 

mind ? 

Say, shall | tell her you'll indulgent be ? 

That ‘silence is consent,” all must 

agree ; 

She bids me say should you but grant 
this tavor, 

Your smiles will stamp her gratitude 
forever ! 
























ELEGY 
On the death of a Blacksmith. 







With the nerves of a Sampson this soa 
of the sledge, 
By the anvil his livelihood got ; 
With the skill of old Vulcan could tem- 
per an edge, - 
And struck—while yet the iron was 
hot. 














By forging he liv’d, yet never was try’d, 
Or condemn’d by the laws of the 
land ; 
Yet still it is ents and can’t be de. 
nied, 
















Wax cut off in the zenith of his glory « 





He often Pear fe the hand: 
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With the sons of St. ‘Ciiaien no (his: 
dred he ciaim’d, 
» With the dast he had nothing to do ; 


—s 





He handled no aw/, and yet in his time, | 


Made many an excellent shoe. 


He blew up no coals of sedition, but 
still 
His bellows was always in blast ; 
And i will acknowledge, (deny it who 


will) 


"Bhat one Vice, and but one he pos- | 


sess'd. 


No actor was he, or concern’d with the |) 


stage, 
No audience to awe him appear'd ; 


Yet oft in his shop (like a crowdin a !: 


rage) 
The voice of a Aissing was heard. 


Tho’ steeling of axes was part of his - 


cares, 
In thieving he never was found ; 


And tho’ he was constanily beating on | 


bars, 
No vessel he-e’er ran aground. 


Alas, and alack ! And what more can I 
Sy ; 
Of Vulcan’s unfortunate son ? 
The priest and the sexton have bore him 
away, 
And the sound of ‘his hammer is 
done! 


COMMU NICATED. 


From Godwin’s Passaic Album. 





ON PASSAIC. 


Tract we now the torrent tide, 

Tow’rds the dark steep’s craggy side ; 

The verge one moment seems to stay 
its flight, 

Then flashing headlong on the sight, 

The dizzy summit plunging past, 

ft heaves, it thunders to the blast. 


| ‘ 
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Froin rock to rock recoiling stil the 
stream, 

Wakes in its downward course a fvamy 
gleam; 

_ Till hush’d at length, its billows all sub- 

{'* side, ° 

And gently flows the unmolested tide. 

O’er Spring-enamoured plains pursues 

its way, 

And vales made fertile by its fostering 

SWay 5 


lave, 
And heaven's bright image painted on 
its wave. 


Oft the dryads sporting there, 

Bathe in the limped stream their hair; 
_ The green wave sofily waits along 
The liquid sweetness of their song. 


_ Like thine, lov’ stream, is his repose 
at last, 

Who long has struggled in the world’s 
chill gloom ; bs 

All sorrows flown—all memory’ S$ an. 
guish past, 

And Heaven and transport dawning on 
his tomb. 


LODINUS. 
—aD 35> eee 


GRAMMATICAL QUESTION. 





| noun, 
| But tell me if proper or common," he 
| cried. 

With cheeks of vermillion, and eye-lids 
| castdown, é. 
© 9Tis both common and proper,” his 
pupil replied. 
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Reflecis the beauties that its waters: 


| Sarp Anna’s preceptor, “ a kiss isa 
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